ARGHT FOR IBEATY MDLIEE

' ACHRISTMAS IN THE BUSH
. ( Continued. )
IV.

THE LAST CHANCE.

Bravely did the little garrison at Ferra-
by's Station defend their own. Fierce was

attack, resolute the defemce., The
Colonel and Henry Ermson were both good
marksmen, and rarely miuodltheir nn:l;
but the bushrangers were no less skilful,
and availed themselves of any ambush.
Eagerly did the two watch for Mike Bawn;
but he never placed himself in peril. They
could hear him uttering a volley of oaths,
and-issuing commands ; but he never came
in =ight,

For an hour the firing continued almost
incessantly.

Kate and Margaret, firm and resolute,
excitement hindering despair, loaded the
pieces as they w::ihahnged, 8o that the
marksmen had not to wait.

As the end of that houf, four or five

were lying oatside, dead or
Of the little garrison, ome was
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Perhaps want to lure us into making
a sortie. Here comes Cross ; be may bring
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our way through, Cross?’ said
his master, “Di we appeared we
we should be marks for a dozen bullets.
And my—dasaghter—my sister,

gotw-uonotdl:;n slone.” There are wo-

The
and fro at their diabolical work., The air | d

rang with their brutal jests as they
to use their own words, a -

?g?gggi

g

“H " exclaimed the latter,
eagerly, ** I am sure something terrible
huhlspd'ud What is it? How strange

a 0 uk » 4
o On the oontrary,” he answered,
lighﬂyu“ we have hope that you will soon
be out

enry Ermson standing in be-
neath, his arms folded, awaiting his death.
‘hNom was his presence known than
e ran up, surrounding him,
with wild shouts of triumph and exulta-
tion. Ina second his arms were pulled
behind him, and roughly pinioned. «

“What ! I've got you at last, have I,
my fine Captain 1" ejaculated Mike Bawn,
standing in front, his small eyes ’lumilg
with cruel joy. ** Don’t fancy I'm likely
to let you go again. Take my word, you
shall nab no more of my men. Before
night you shall be food for the di .
Bfin:u:im tight, lads, Jeff, never lose sight
of - !"

Unflinchingly, Henry Ermson met the
bushranger’s taunting yet threatening
glance.

“ Mike Bawn,” he remarked, ‘“ you said
my capture was the sole cause which
brought you tq Ferraby Station. I have
delivered myself into your hands. Do what
you please with me.”

““By the Lord Harry, rely on me for
that !” interpolated the bushranger, with a
coarse h.

‘‘ But,"” continued the Captain, ** let the
Colonel and his fuml{ g0 in safety.”

“Don’t you think, my fine k, it
woald hnnh:ul: wiser to have terms
before you et us got a on you?
Suppose I refuse? Look f?pthm{lud
nln—n;! men! Ain't they $o be re-

n“ leuinfairﬁgl;t. a.-.,-.u
enry un-a{. or he was plead-
exfrad o souren fo your. o ke
ocourse,
the Colonel's stock-keeper. A

found

“Kate, Kate!” exclasimed Ermson
.gons‘; 5 wlgl:nve done this?”’

. ink, Henry, I could let you
go alone?” she sobbed. “‘No, mo! Oh,
th:{nhallnothrnyou! I will plead—I
R T Y e -
* Throwing herself on her knees be-
fore Mike Bawn, extending her clasped
: , she m:.lfl, ;’Oltx,h I;Cl"b"'h:a

know you at name, have
ill not harm him | What

alarm.
*‘Drag the girl away,” thundered Mike
Bawn. “We"un’t be kept here all day

by her puli

hands were placed upon Kate
, $0 drag her off. She gave a ory
of pain, but her clasp never relaxed.
“ Cowards !”. shouted

b,
Colonel be to permit this ?
of your father!”

leave you,” she a0
"Tlcn,bynll that’s blue, she shall go
with us,” roared Mike Ba “ One of
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“ Oh, Henry, H

his breast ; “‘th
Surely Heaven will not let them, my dar-
darling 1"

!” she sebbed, on
not kill you,

ling—my
Passi he his lips to her
bo':?mboly pressed ps
“ Dearest—my own love!” he whm--
ed, hurriedly ; *‘ be brave, for !
Death is but a transient pain. © can
but suffer omce. Listen, for Heaven’s
unobserved
R
voice e
Wi“" i :’bebd into his eyes.
mﬁ-muh‘dhc,ulbgw
gratefully securing the
mmwh in her dress. *‘ Do
thl.on, fear for me,

ers, made no to part them. All
mtooin in the proceedings of
o)

ou ; though”—(his
ven you may not

“ No, no! Oh, mercy, as you h for
it,” shrieked Kate A “.g‘.hink
what this day is. Do not eommit murder
on this day, at least.” ‘ Y
‘“ Murder!” broke
e for a life | e ot
L1} m, ”'
Ermson, much agi 49
have no fear, ¥ for you. Remember !
Kiss me once more. Say good-bye. Your
tears unman me, and I would meet death
as a man should.”

Their lips met in a passionate emibrace ;

; | then a bushranger dragged the fainting gi

AWAY.

Honryy Emerson cast one
at her, then, recovering his with
walked to the tree which had

‘‘ Hew much longer are you going to be 1”
led Mike Bawn. 2

“*Stand, lads | stand ! Shoot 'em down 1"
roared Bawn., ‘‘They. ain’t more
than us |”

*On, on,-men, We've got them now ;

Don’t let one escape !” the
as  discharging mm&
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That afternoon, in one of the
‘houses of Ferraby’s Statien, the chi
of this were assembled.

Y.
foltthohillqlhom:lof thyothlivod un-
scathed, Nevertheless, a gloom over
the little party. w2
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sioners. It was written in French, and
was in substance as follows :— -
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the tragedy. The
-utuarptionmo:tho A

of
Puﬁ-‘rlh.hmnm in the de-
a8

the repast they

for a time, the ow taking his
ure at seven o’ p.m,
CONBAICTING THEORIES,

Eefads sri?«zii

“pnnhlwm

ye!” said the good woman, reprovingly

“ | them his home an

the | kitchen-door and looking

name (;
bein the way, if you set up. Besides, | want
to mend your pants.”
“ You're always wzﬂn' to mend my
who
S0 hisk Ahet i8 wae hy Someana G

do him & favour, but rather to afford her-
f s pleasure,

wish there wasn't such a thing as pants in
the world 1"
““Don’s talk that way, after all the
trouble and expente we've been to‘to clothe
rO A
“ Where would lﬁn be now, if’t wasn’t for
me and yer Pa Ducklow ?”
“] shouldn't be goin’ to bed when I
don’t want to!” he muttered, just loud
enough to be heard.
**You ungrateful child!” said Mrs.
Dacklow, not without reasom, for Taddy
knew very well—at least he was reminded
of the fact often enough—that he owed to
all its comforts.
““ Wouldn'’t be ?ing to bed when you
don’t want to ! You wouldn’t be going to
bed when you want to, more likely ; for
ten to one yru wouldn’t have a bed to go
to. Think of the sitewation you was 1a
when we adopted ye, and then told that
way !”
As this was an unanswerable ‘argument
Taddy contented himself with thrusting a
hand into his trousers and recklessly in-
ing the area of the forthcoming patch.

“ If she lides to mend so well, let ‘her!”

ht he.
“ Taddy, are you tearing them pants ?”
cxi::d Mrs. ank.low dnrply,dhwing a
801 alarmingly suggestive cracking
threads.

“ I was pullin’ ‘em off,” said Taddy.
# 1 never see such mean cloth! can’t
touch it, but it has to tear. S:y,nn.do

lady
i the stairs. T
e :?undm!‘ m

; I”:“l> thing for be ! d
“Itsa ¥ you you be 1” sai
Mn.DuekT:v‘, gathering up

he had left behind the door. ** Why, Tad-
dy, how you did tear it ! I've a good notion

him,
¢ It is mean cloth, as he says !” she ex-
claimed, examining it by the kerosene
“ For my I consider it a great
isfortin that was ever invented.
Ye can’t buy any sort of a ready-made
garment'for boys now-days but it come to
pieces at the least wear or strain, like so
much brewn i

“ That you !” she said, ing th
i out intd

ess,
“ Yes,” replied a man’s voice,
“ Ye want the lantern ?”

““ No : jest set the lamp
Ican

w5 :f
it
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tucked it down my boot-leg.

! Brous %o have
‘and T never feel safe til

bung ap his hat, ang
across s chair in $he pext

Daucklow, taking jack.
* Ju thie Jitéle $in pail, where we

|
keep ’em, of course | Wkere sheuld g
‘em ?”

I pug

** You needn’t be cross ! I asked, 'cauge
I didn’t hear ye put the cover om. 1 don’t
delieve ye did put the cover on, either ;and
I shan’t be easy till ye do.”
Mrs, Ducklow returned to the pantry ;
and her husband, pausing a mement, lean.
ing over a chair, heard the cover go on the
tin pail with a click and a clatter which
betrayed, that, if ever there was aa angry
and impatient cover, that was,
“ Anybody been here to-day?” My,
Ducklow inquired, pressed the heel of his
right boot in the jack, and steadying the
toe under the round of the chair.
““ No !” replied Mrs. Ducklow.
“* Ye been anywhere ?”
“ Yes 1” ”
g ““Where ?"” mildly inguired Mr, Duck-
ow.
** No matter !” said Mrs, Ducklow, with
decided ill-temper.
Mr. Ducklow drew a deep sigh, as he
turned and looked upon her.
‘ Wal, you be about the most uncom.-
P'table woman ever I see I” he said, with s
dark and dissatisfied countenance,
“If you can't amswer my guestion, I
don’t see why I need take the trouble to
Y—and Mrs. Ducklow re-
ips to her patch.
¥ ; Ye can eat it
when ye please,”
¢ I was answerin’ your question as fast
as I could,” said her husband, in a tone of
excessive mildness, - full of sorrow and dis-

couragement,

* 1 haven’t seen any signs of your an-
swering it!”
Antmthr:oﬁ:dlm'd& ﬁngel:s stitched
away y at the patch.
‘ Wal, wal ! ye don’t see everything !”
Mr. Ducklow, having already removed
one boot, drew gently on the other. As it
came off, something fell out on the floor.
He picked it up, and handed it with a
trinmphant smile to Mrs. Ducklow,
Oh, indeed ! is thisthe”——
She was radiant. Her hands dropped
their work, and opened the package, which
consisted of & unsealed envelope and
folded papers within. These she unfolded
and examined with beaming satisfaction.
% But what made ye carry ’em in yer
boot so
“To tell the truth,” said Mr, Ducklow,
in a sup) ed voice, ‘“I was afraid o’
bein’ rob I pever was so afraid o
bein’ robbed in my life! So, jest as I got
clear of the town, I took it out o’ my
pocket,” (meaning, not the fown, but the
envelope containing the papers), “‘an’
en, all the
way home, I was scaret w g
alone, an’ still more scaret when I heard
suybody comin’ after me, You see, it's
just like so much meney.”
And he arranged the :;i.ndow-cnrtain emd

' $hat fill out the sheet are the eowpons. You
' have only

to cut off one o’ these, take it to
the bank when it is due, and drvaw thé in-
terest on it in gold !”

“ Bat sdpm lose the bonds?”
queried Mrs. v, regarding, not with-
out awe, the destructible paper representa-
tives of so much 3
“ That’'s what I've thinkin’ of ;
that’s what's made me so narvous. I sup-

Soud o i’ o mobody but 1he
stoclks, for in’ to nol ut the
owner, and s>methin’ that oonid be re-
y if I lost it. But the man to the
said no,—'t was like so much curren-
oy, and I must loock out for it. That's
what filled all the bushes with robbersas I

aware of the nature of the intrusion.
 Thaddeus I” ejaculated $he
* How came youhere ? Getup-!
mtd'n-nnelf s
% abrupt appearance in the
been altogether imvoluntary,
was quite innocent of any predatory de-
in the ardour of discovery, he had, when
%00 late %o save himself, experienced the
losing his balance, and
pitched from the stairway into. the kitchen
with a violence that threw the door back
Sremmurspws
ouf, a sprawli in scanty, y
& on the 3

Give an

t upon him to satisfy

irrevelant inquisitive-

0,” he remarked, ‘¢ the pre-
of the east wind in this
is oconducive to & preference of

Joality ]
te purposes 0

parental injuno-
Responsive Galoot

himaself out of the
a2 boy;

{

{
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[ERS’ DEPARTME

,_ AN INFANT’S DIET.
The infant onght o be put to the
son after birth ; the interest, both

heramd of She child demands
B to wait three
”&Q the mother may recovs
g and, then, the babe n
%‘-t. If this be done,
Sake the nipple with avidi
be said, at so early a
$here is no milk in the boso
. guoh is net usually the case. The
‘sally is & little from the very beg]
. - acts on the baby’s bowels likel
ive medicine, and appears
& by nature to cleanse the
| Bat, ivided there be nomilk at fis
! mgof sucking not only gives th
| & notion, but, at the same time, o
| draught (as it is usually called
Preast, and enables the milk to ﬁozv
* An infant, who, for two or three {
* kept from thebreast, and who is fe
4 menerally mes feeble, aig
: tly, at the end of thav time w
i mthe nipple at all. (Besiasg, ¢
i $hick cream (similar to the biestisg

eow), which, if not drawn out by th;

|\ may cause inflammation and gathe

¢ of

$he bosom, and, consequently, greal;
i dng to the mother. Moreover, placi
to the breast, moderates the
e mfother’s after pains, and le

E pisk of her flooding. A new-bos
§ must not have gruel given to him,

|

orders the bowels, canses a disingl
t $0 suck, and thus makes him feeble
“Jf an infant show any disinclin
s suck, or if he appear unable to ap
 Songue to the mipple, what ough$
done ?
Immediately call the attention
;. medical man to the fact, in order
may ascertain whether hé¢ be tong
If he be, the simple operation of @
ghe bridle of the tongue will reme
. defect, and will cause him te !
! mipple with ease and comfort.
rovided there be net milk
what ought then to be done ?
Wait with patience ; the child
'“'mother have no milk) wlll not, for
$welve hours, require artificial food
| ghe generality of instances, then,
is not at all necessary; bu
.. should be needed, one-third of me
sod two-thirds of warm water,
_ iseetened with loaf sugar (or with
jgar, if the babe’s bowel’s have ng
;?enod), should be given, in small ¢
Jies at & time, every four hours, un
milk be secreted, and then it must
continued. The infant ought to be
the nipple' every four hours, bu
oftener, until he be able to find n
ment.
Xf after the applioation of the chi

¥ & few times, he is unable to find o

ment, then it will be necessary ta
until the milk is secreted. As soo
is secreted, he must be applied with
ity, alternately to each bre:

say alternately to each breast.
‘ '3 most important advice, Some#

thild, for some inexplicable reason,
ome breast to the other, and the n
40 save a little contentién, conced
oint, and allows him to have hi
way. And what is frequently the
‘guence ?—a gathered breast !
" We frequently hear of a babe ha:
{7 - ‘on of sucking. This ** no notion
. merally be traced iobad managem

L
i

bosom a4
. A mother
habit of giving the
time he cries, regardle
cause {00 frequently is
often suckled-— his atom
.VM. .;.zh; little fellow is
pain, e gives utte:
ies.. How absurd is such a p
as well endeavour to put ou
it with fuel. An infant
to regularity in
in times for suckling, for sle
o children thrive so well as
who are thus early taught.

{ To be Continued. )

USEFUL RECEIPTS,
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look for the
satisfied.
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PUDDINGS AND SAUCES,

MOLASSES PUDDING,

«  'Three cups of flour, one each of md
melted butter, and hot water ; one te
soda ; steam three hours ; serve
sauce of butter and sugar worked
cream, with hot water added to n
the proper consistency, sad flavoure

ONE-TWO-THREE-FOUR PUDDING]

powder ; flavour with nutmeg and b
ing or cake mould ; leave in
next day, when steam for th

ters of an hour over a kettle of

‘water and serve with hot sauce.

Heaping cup bread-crumbs, twy¢
| flour, one of suet chopped fine,
| vaising, ene of molasses, one of swee

" same time, Fm-nfnoettkeomcn
gar, butter size of an egg, grated
?hnm,mdwhiteot%ogg.
HALF-BATCH PLUM PUDDING,
Three eggs, half pound each of fic
sugar, fourth pound bread-crumbs
inone pint milk, half table-spoe
mace, cloves and cinnamon, half g
Iasses, half gill of wine or brand
each of raisiné and curran
peound citron well floured. H

: ICED PLUM PUDDING,
_Take two dozen sweet and half
h&.dmondl;hlnohilloddhg
throw inte a bowl of cold

1 one at a time in a mortar, &




